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LIZ WURDAK
Verse
A pale voice
Set to paper.
Bleached of emotion,
Laid flat to fit
A two-dimensional frame.
Fall Migration
Hundreds of dark silhouettes
Gather at sunset
On a silver pond.
Mixed flocks of geese and ducks
Await the call
To fly south.
On a single impulse
They suddenly lift off
To begin their long journey.
I wonder
As I gaze skyward,
Who has spoken?
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